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IV
* Who shall deliver me from the body of this death ?
TIRUMANGAI:   PERIYA TIRUMOLI, XI. 8
1.   Like tree that dwells on river bank
I timid am
Lest in the pit of birth again
I plunged am.
Lord, who art smell and taste and touch
And hearing ... I have dared thus much!
2.   Like sailors caught in midst of storm
I timid am
Lest in the pit of birth again
I plunged am.
Lord of the Discus, though my word
Be cause for wrath, let it be heard !
3.   Like sharing hut with serpent-mate
I timid am
Lest into doleful births again
I plunged am.
Lord of the lotus eyes, my mind
Confus'd, no way to bear can find.
4.   Like ant on firebrand blazing at both ends
I timid am,
Lest wandering, into changeful births again
I plunged am.
I bring to thee my melting heart:
Thou the Eternal Sovereign art!
5.   Like pack of jackals caught in flood
I timid am,
Lest into pit of destined woe
I plunged am,